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The Sorrows of St. Forrax. 
(Concluded from our lafi.) 

His family confifted of a maiden fifter and 
anonly daughter, who were both on a vilit 
in the-ne? when (HE Count and 
and I arrrived from the army. The ladies 
did not hear of our being at the caftle till the 
next diy. I was prefent at*Leonora’s inter- 
view with her father, and that moment, re- 
figned her a heart, which is now buried 
with her afhes, You will confider me indif- 
creet; but perhaps, fir, this little relick 
preferved from the wreck of happinefs, will 
plead fomewhat in my behalf.” Here he 
drew a miniature from his breaft, fet in bril- 
liants, hung by a green fattin ribbon round 
his neck, and without releafing it from its 
appendage, put it into my hands. I never 
beheld a more feraphic countenance. I 
gazed on it forfome time in filent wonder, 
the unfortunate St. Forlax, opened the coarfe 
bofom of his penitential habit, with an air 
of melancholy refignation, and Jet the little 
pledge of violated affection drop once more 
upon-his heart, feeming to fay * this is thy 
manfion.”” He proceeded then as follows: 
«+ Leonora liftened to my addrefs ; and when 
I-had paffed about three months with the 
Count, her father, our union was fanétioned 

by his approbation. We refided above a 
year after our marriage at the caftle, during 
which time my fon, Alberto wasborn. A- 
bout the expiration of that term, fome very 
particular affairs fummoned the Count De 
L to Paris. Weaccompanied him, 
and from that hour I date my misfortunes. 
The natural goodnefs of Leonora’s difpofiti- 
on, united to her virtuous education, extin- 
guifhed every fear of her being facinaced by 
the pleafures of acourt. 1 thought love the 
ftrongeft paffion of her foul; but the deceiv- 
edme, Lhad not been long at Paris, when 
i difcovered an extraordinary change in Le- 
onora; fhe began daily to lofe her relith for 
the pleafures of a domeftic life, and would 
frequently rally me on the oddity of my 
temper, as fhe termed it, for wifhing to fe- 
guefter both herand myfelf, from the world, 
at the very feafon when only we can enjoy 
it. If L hinted the injury her conftitution 
muft fuftain by late hours, her conftant re- 
ply was, “* Biefs.me! what is the matter 
with Mademoifelle B » the Countefs 
of S , or lady H > Not one, my 
dear, of them are Hebes, and yet you fee 
how well they look.’’—In vain did I infiit 
that they were indebted to art for their com- 
plexions, and in reality they are withered, 
worn-out mementos to youth and beauty, 
to deter them from purfuing a fimilar courfe 
of life, But notwithftanding this difagree- 
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ment in fentiment, there ftill remained on 
both fides (@ much fincere affeftion, that 
our quarrelg were never yet maintained 
with any bitrernefs. She promifed faithful- 
ly to amend, provided I would enable her 
to difcharge fome debts of honor fhe had 
contiafted; which in the warmth, or rather 
weakne({s of my heart, I génerally did, and 
a temporary reconciliation immediately en{u- 
ed. The firft open rupture I had with her, 
was for complying with a cuftom I always 
detefted, and which, if any thing can juftify, 
it muft be wrinkles and uglinefs. Leonora 
had the fineft complexion ; her fkin was of 
a tranfparent whitenels; and health had 
tinged hercheek witha bloom, which mingl’d 
with the lilly on her countenance, asfunbeams 
incorporate with {now. To improve fuch 
netural beapty was impoffible, but to hide 
it with that view under a matk of rouge, 
was little fhort of madnefs, Leonora would 
be a woman of fafhion, and it was impofli- 
ble to obtain that diftinétion, without com- 
plying with its injunGtions in every particu- 
lar. This condu& taade me very unhappy ; 
but ftill I did not entertain 2 doubt of her 
honor. She purfued this courfe of life for 
above fix months, in {pite of admonition, 
and every perfwafive intreaty, which pru- 
dence or the fincereft attachment could fug- 
geft. One day asI was fitting in my ftudy, 
a fervant brought me a letter, which i inad- 
vertently opened, without examining thead- ° 
drefs.—I tremble this moment at the recol- 
le&tion of the contents.—It was an affignati- 
on with my wife the next evening, or rather, 
a claim made by a villain on her chaftity, 
for a debt her indifcreet profufene{s depriv- 
ed her of all other means of dif{charging. 
As her manneprof life expofed her to infults 
of this kind, and as I had no abfolute proofs 
of this, I defeended for once to employ arti- 
fice. I fealed wp the letter again, and fent 
it by a ftranger to Leonora, with orders to 
bring mean anfwer. I would not pafs fuch 
a dreadful interval of fufpenfe and -horror, 
from the meflenger’s teaving me till his re- 
turn, for the {ceptre of the world. Her an- 
{wer was brief, but to me it wasas ample as 
the volumeofnature, Itcontained but thefe 
words, ‘* I will certainly meet thee, Leo- 
nora.’’—I was ftruck dumb with rage ; eve- 
ry faculty of expreffien was tied up by afto- 
nifhment and fury; till, without having 
vented a menace, I funk into a determined 
gloomy defperation, more terrible than the 
wildeft traniports of paflion, As in this 






















refentment, with the neceflary coolne{s to 
execute faithfully its implacable dictates, I 
determined to put Leonora, that night to 
death and thought it a favage duty I owed 
my honour, That night 1 executed my 
bloody purpofe, and next morning I had no 
Leonora to reproach for infidelity. I fled to 


ftate of mind we retain all the bitternefs of ° 
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a friends houfe for refuge, who conesaled 
me till the noife of the murder bad fubfided. 
He then procured me a difguife, and recom- 
mendation toa convent of Francifcans, where 
1 have fpent above ten years in prayers and 
penitence. About three years fince, | wrote 
to my friend at Paris, requefting he Would 
contrive fome means to obtain mea fight of 
my fon Alberto. Accordingly he prevailed 
with the eld Count De L——_——,, who is 
ftill living and paffionately fond of his grand- 
fon, to commit him to my care, as one well 
qualified to give him a virtuous education, 
He fent for him yefterday, to complete his 
ftudies at an univer(ity, and to bury me in 
de{pondency.”” 

Here St. Forlax concluded his melancholy 
tale, and a filence of a minute enfucd, in 
which he wept bitterly. Soonalter he rofe 
from his feat, and after giving me his bene- 
di&ion, retired, 

STELLA, 





Od LO et 





EDWIN anno LAURA, 





A FRAGMENT, 


The fun beams juft fhot > faint tight 
the weft through the mifty fog, and dark- 
nefe hovering o’er the world porteaded a 
fferm, when, bewildered by the pathlefs 
track that wound round the awful precipices 
of the mountains, Edwin fought fome f{o- 
litary“manfion to refrefh his tired limbs, 
and tafte the fweetsof repofe. The hollow 
wit that howled in the defert, and the fo 
lem® gloom that hung over the earth, awak 
ened each frightful image that imaginatioy 
could portray. Hecontinued to wander o 
ver the dreary heights, where horror ap 
peared in all her forms, till the feeble tw 
light was obfcured by the lowering darkaef. 
and the land{cape was loft te the eye. 
length he perceived, through the waviny 
foliage, a gleam of light, which feemed to 
difappear every moment. Although timid, 
he walked towards the place, and faw a 
Gothic caftle, whofe mouldering batt! 
ments, but cimly feen, threatened the b 
holder with inftantaneons ruin. The feb: 
bore the marks of ancient grandenr, arc 
fhewed that the hand of time had preficc 
the heavy mould. The forefts tliat fir- 
rounded it, added a more folitary afpeét to 
the decaying turrets, and impreffed the min 4 
with the moft fearful ideas. The light flafh- 
ed again in the turrets. Aftonifhed at th 
appearance, Edwin ftarted back a few fleps 
and fele the blood run coldly in his veins 
At length determining to enter, and {es if 
any perfon inhabited the dreary fruéture, 
he advanced to the door, and gave a knocks 
the hollow domes echoed back the found, 
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Raat murmurs flruck the liftening ear 
tremor feized him—he fell 
againit the manfion ina flate of (tupefaétion, 
tilla form gliding along thé front alarmed 
his panting heart. His refolution began to 
fail—reafon urged him; prudence reprefled 
him; fhame at laft overcame fear, and he 
determinedto proceed. But at that moment 
at a window he faw a white form; it mov- 
ed away. He ran towards the foreft, but 
the rain defcending, ftopped his eager fteps. 
He hurried to the manfion, and with bold- 
nefs burft the heavily creaking door; it re- 
turns to its place with fullen murmurs— 
darknefs furrounded. A light fhone in the 
hall, which was formerly clothed with ta- 
peftry, but now mouldering to duft. He 
followed ; a fhriek was heard—he traced 
by means of the light the gloomy paflage. 
At lafta groan echoed through the deferted 
rooms, and a noife from a diitant apartment 
was heard. The thunder now muttered in 
the woods: and the livid ligbtnings reveal- 
ed a ftaircafe with marble fteps. Edwin 
moved towards it, and pzufed every ftep to 
liten—All was filent!—He debated whe- 
ther to proceed or return—The lightning 
flathed again—He faw at the end of the 
windings a door—Something interupted his 
way, he felb; arouled by this he {prung to 
wards the door on the ftaircafe; it yielded 
to his band. Edwin opened the dark re- 
cefs, the lightning marked his way to a dif- 
tant door, through which the light@ppeared 
—he burft it open, when lo! he beheld Lau- 
ra, the object of his love, for whom be had 
been beating the tra@lefs wildernefs, fhe 
ajted.at the fight, he caught her in hisarms, 
‘at length the recovered—her maid now 
appeared; at fight of him whom he fup- 
poled a fpeétre, fhe farted back; palenefs 
marked her @untenance; but fhe foon re- 
colleéted the features of her miftrefs’s lover. 
Edwin enquired how Laura came’there. 
Sh:faid that one evening allured by the beau- 
ty of the fetting fun, fhe had ftrayed With 
her maid father than ufwel from her father’s 
dwelling, and night coming on, the began 
to grow fearful; juft then a body of horfe 
appeared in the thicket; they feized her, 
calling in vain for help—alarmed for her 
fafery, the entreated them to releafe her. 
Finding her entreaties in vain, fhe began to 
fear their defigns, faintnefs overcame her, 
erul reviving, fhe found herfelf in tnis room, 
in the arms of a robber—he endeavored to 
give ber comfort. « He left her at left, fay. 
jag, he would return and marry her in a day 
or two, and in the mean time fhe muft pre- 
pare herfeli—he left her, the had lamented 
ever fince, and often fell into fainting fits, 
ths was the fecond night, and hearing a 
noife, fhe had fent Nannetta to fee who was 
there; after waiting fome time, fhe went to 
the window to fee where Neannetta was, 
earing a noife in the entry fhe was alarm- 
ec, and at that inftant he appeared, It 
feems Nannettaswent with a candle, and 
being frightened ran into the boute ; hearing 
fusttteps behind the thrieked; feeing a per: 
fon. puifuing, fhe feli lifelels, and this was 
what be ftumbled over inthe entry; fhe re- 
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vived foon 2fter, and all things being filent, 
flowly crept to her lady’s chamber. — 

The ftorm had fubfided, and anxious to 
be gone, they haftened from the caftle, and 
e’er the fun had reached the meridian line, 
they arrived at her father’s houle. 

Pon, 
Ven 
From the Faamen’s Warxrty Museum. 
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Tut FRIEND. 


GO pitk vp a baket of chips, Tom, fays 
a father—I can’t go now, aniwers Tom. 
Don’t tell me you can’t, fays the father ina 
pet—go along quick, and doas I tell you.— 
Tom begins to pout and make excufes— 
Don’t you mind ? continues the father—I’l] 
teach you to doas you are bid—boxes his 
ears, Tom bellows heartily—feizes the baf- 
ket—ftaves it out at the door—tcratches up 
chips, dirt and all together--flings them into 
the bafket as though he meant to revenge up- 
on it the injury done his ears—lugs them into 
the houfe, and overhears his indulgent mo- 
ther chiding her hufband for his feverity. 

Upon this Tom takes new courage and 
refolvesto fhow his fpunk—ftaves down his 
bafket—overfets the frying pan, and mingles 
chips, dirt, bacon and eggs, all together 
upon the hearth,—The mother’s tone is now 
changed—her refentment is raifed to the 
higheft pitch—-the flies at him—lays him o- 
ver the head and fhoulders, After the fhow- 
er of blows {ubfide, Tom cries you have not 
hurt me, but continues bawling as though 
he had loft every part of his head but his 
congue. For halfan hour, nothing is tobe 
heard but the bellowing, fobbing, and mut- 
ceving ot Lom. Thé mother is fick of his 
noife, and appeals to the father fora redrefs 
of grievances—I would not have fucha noife 
in the houfe—Tom is old enough to be 
taught better, fays the good woman—You 
ka@iw itdoesno good to try to ftill him— 
it is his nature, and hetcan’t help it, an- 
{wers the hufband. 

Poor man! You are not the only perfon, 
who would impute your own faultsto nature. 
Look into your garden—If I may form a 
judgement of, it from Tom’s conduét, it is 
fadly overrun with weeds. Whole is the 
fault, nature’s or your own? in the {pring 
it was fown with the fecds of whetever is 
pleafiag or ufeful—you ought to have im- 
proved it, inftead of that you have’ fuffered 
‘* ill weeds to grow apace,”’ over thadowed 
the dowers, and choak the ufeful plants.—Ir 
is juft fo with Tom’s mind, Nature general- 
ly perfeéts her work, but the has left it with 
man to give the finifhing ftroke to himlelf. 
The infant mind may well be compared with 
a garden—the parents are the gardeners. 
The feed of judgement, fancy, and focial 
intercour(e are fown by nature, and only need 
cultivation, The foil is fertile—noxions 
weeds are continually fpringing up, and 
thould be cropped in the bud, No paffion 
fhould be allowed to fhoot upia too luxu- 
rianta growth—a proper harmony fhould be 
eblerved through the whole. 

Ve are afured that children flisll not be 







































punifhed forthe crimes of their parents; but 
certainly in many inftances, parenis are 
blameable for their children’s faults. 

The {cience of family government may be 
comprehended in few words. Never com- 
mand your child todo any thing, but what 
is reafonable—{peak but once—let it be with 
a mild, but decifive tone—trouble not your- 
felf torun, or even look to fee whether your 
commands are executed; at leaft, not till 
the child has had timeto weigh your words 
—this will thow that you fufpeét your own 
authority. If your child difobey, or be guil- 
ty of aay other faults, firft try the force of 
argument—addrefs yourfelf to the feelings 
and apprehenfions of the mind—arguments 
applied to the heart are more effetual than 
thofe applied to the back.—If you are uni- 
form in your government, your precepts, 
your commands, and your countenance, 
will accomplifh the end. But in cafe of ob- 
ftinacy, if nothing elle avail, ufe the rod, 
and never lay it afide till the willis fubdu- 
ed. 
oer 

a) 
MEDLEY. 
OLIVER CROMWELL, 
while carrying on war in Scctland, was rid- 
ing near Glafgow, at the head of a body of 
horfe : A Scotch foldier, planted on a high 
wall, took the opportunity to fire at him— 
but mifledhim. Oliver, without flackening 
or drawing his rein, turned round and faid, 
“* Fellew if any trooper of mine had miffed 
Juch a mark, he fhould have had an hutiaved 
lafhes.” He did not even order the man tobe 
feized, and he madehis efcape. A rareecx- 

ample of true courage ! 


ante 





AristTipes being judge between two 
private perfons, one of them declared, that 
his adverfary had greatly injured Ariftides, 
+ Relate rather, good friend”’ {aid he, inter- 
rupting kim, ** what wrong he hath done 
thee; for it is thy caufle, not mine, that & 
now fet to judge of.” 

AS Rob with friend Jack, fat over their glafs, 
They talk’d of their loves and amours, 
Says one , l’am iu love with a beautiful 

afs 

‘6 Who’s coquetifh, and well kaows her 

owers, ' 
+6 But here lies the devil,” adds he with a 
long face, 


‘© Which makes my heart often full fore § 


“ [ve at leait twenty rivais and am ined 
grace, 
‘6 And perhaps there may come twenty 
more.” 
“& Oh be not difmay’d, tho’ there be fuch 
rofufion 
“ OF rivals,” fays Jack, “* you'll be fir f 5 
“ For whenévera girl has fo maby tochgoic 
on, ; 
“6 She commonly choofes the wort.” 
Manis the only being endowed w th the 
power of laughter, and perhaps he is the ous 
ly onc who deitrves to be laughed at, 
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SATURDAY, Juty 20th, 1799- 
For THE MINERVA. 


Ma. Hanerer, 


IN your Minerva of the 2ad June, | read 
a few obfervations ** On the ufe ef Books.” 
‘Che writer no doubt had the beit intention 
in the world, in publifhing the piece, as the 
warmth of hislanguage and the opprobrious 
epithets, he very liberally beftows on all 
thofe of a contrary opinion, fhew him to be 
very muchin earnefts but it is a que/lion in 
my mind, whether his plan will have the de- 
fired effet, or rather whether it will not 
produce the very thing he wifhes to prevent. 
lZe firft lays down the general propofition— 
‘© that every book ought to be inveftigated, 
anda that with an impartial eye, before we 
condemn it.”"—I cannot admit this, as hehas, 
to be an inconteftable fa&t. If we were o- 
bliced to read en author through in order to 
dilcover his fubje@, or in other words, if 
we were obliged toread thro’ a volume, be- 
fore we could aflertain what we were read- 
ing about, his propofition would be admiffi- 
le; but we lie under no fuch neceflity, be- 
caute we have generally a title page and an 
introdu@tion to moft books, which will fuf- 
ficiently acquaint us with the authors de- 
fign—I readily admit that prejudice, weak- 
nejs and ignorance are moft glaringly mark- 
edin the chara&ers of thofe who attempt to 
pecfuade youth from the purfuit of wifdom, 
but I will not fo readily admit that he who 
afferts*that this wifdom is to be acquired by 
the indifcriminate perufal of every book, 
isentirely void of thefe. I will grant alfo 
that thofe who through party zeal in religi- 
©, or politics, prohibit young or old from 
the inveftigation of what might lead to the 
truth, juftly merit the epithets, of weak, 
ignorant and prejudiced, br.t I will not grant, 
tnat thofe who adhere to, and recommend, 
awell feleted number of books, having more 
regard tote quality than the quantity de- 
ferve thofe epithets.—** That book,” he af- 
ferts * has never been printed, which, when 
examined by the eye of reafow aud candor, 
did not contain fomething by which we may 
be profited.” The acquifition of ufeful 
knowledge (not to fay wifdom) I prefume 
will be admited as being the only proper ob- 
1 would afk the wri- 
ter of thi$ piece, then, what u/*ful know- 
ledge he has acquired by the perufal of 
Paine’s Age of Reafon, Bollingbrooke, Vol- 
taive, Volney, &e, on the fame fubje& ? 
hoe he, with all the aid of his reafonand can. 
cur, by the perufal ofthole books, added any 
thing to bis flock of uleful information ? 
if he has he mult have an idea of ufcful 
knowledze very different from mine. He 
goes of to ridicule thofe, who difcard an 
author merely becaule they have been told 
that his writings were improper—If the in- 
fvimation is authentioand greiecee from aa 
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unprejudiced fource, why not, ? Where is 
the mighty inconfiflency? I conceive it 
much more inconfiftent to rifk the corrup- 
tion of my morals, or 2 wrong bias of my 
judgment, by reading the writings of an 
author, which from information, [ have rea- 
fon to believe are improper, than te reje& 
them in confequence of fuch irformation ; 
certainly tofaytheleaft, it is thewinga dil. 
pofition to give up a certainty for an uncer- 
tainty, and Lam ferious in declaring that I 
think “the weak head and the unprincipled 
heert”’ arealtogether\mifapplied. Thatthere 
have been authors of every defcription, who 
have fallen into egregious and palpable er- 
rors, is probable, & that a confiderable num- 
ber has, is certain: will the writer of this 
piece fay that the way to difcover truth, is 
by reading falfhood? But their principles 
muft be eflablifhed ! 1 would again aik, how 
principles are eftablifhed ?. I have always un- 
derftood that principles are divided into two 
kinds, viz. Natural and Moral—natural 
principles do not depend on precept—mo- 
ral principlesdo! I would @pain afk the 
writer how good moral principles can be ef- 
tablifhed by his plan? by reading every 
book indifcriminately that comes in his way ! 
abfurd inthe extreme! Had he fons and 
daughters, would he, in forming their reli- 
gious principles permit them to perufe the a- 
bove mentioned authors, on that fubject ? 
or in forming their moral principles, would 
he permit them to perufe fome of the produc- 
tions of. Rochefter, Swift and others? But 
they are to be cautioned of their danger! 
I feel the glow of an honeft indignation this 
moment rifling againft that perion, who 
could hand fuch books to young or old, on 
fu flimfey a pretext, or iadeed on any pre- 
text whatever !—No fir, as well might we 
{tretch forth a draught of poifon and defire 
them to drink it, on the pretex, of baving 
given them an antidote! but they will be 
enabled, by his plan, to detect impoftures. 
I have been taught tq. believe, that the only 
fure method of dete&ting impoftures, is, by 
tirft eftablithing a criterion of truth, by read- 
ing authois of the moft approved veracity, 
and general acceptation, and practically by 
drawing rational deductions from given pre- 
mifes; by this touch-ftone all adventitious 
matter fhould be tri¢d, and the quality of it 
afcertained—W hat general, afting on the de- 
Senfive, & unprovoked, would think it necet: 
lary co rufh into the enemies encampment ? 
he might be called fool-hartdy, but nor fhell- 
full; and. ten to one, but he would fall a vic- 
tim to” » folly s let youth firft caft up this 
entreuament—viz. acriterion of truth, be 
felf-coilected and armed at-all points, and 
there is no danger of their being foil’d, ir at- 


tacked » fome indeed there have been, fo dex-™ 


trous in combat, (whole valor was {fo great, 
and armour fo impenetrable) that they have 
foil’d the enemy with their own weapons, 
but the number is comparitivcly but few,and 
there is mere danger of a failure than of a 
conqucit, Tue writer exptefles great con- 
tempt for fome principles imbibed by our 
anceftors —ro doubt as ic is natural fur man 


to cir, they had their dhare of errors, but | 





St 
do not think the adoption of his plan would 
mend the matter, efpecially, as we may, 
with propriety, attribute the extitine pre- 
valence of infidelity, unknown to our aacel- 
tors, to that very caufe—viz. the indifcrimt 
nate perufal of books, which he fo highly 
recommends. He might recollect that a- 
mongft the antient Greeks, particularly at 
Athens and Lacedemonia, where the educa- 
tion of youth was an obje€ of particular at- 
tention, they were ftriétly prohibited from 
an indifcriminate perulal of books, from a- 
ny thing licentious or falfe, or that would 
have a tendency to effeminate their minds, 
or damp that patriotic fire, which was the 
deftinguifhing chara€teriftic of that antient 
people; and alfo that fome Athens of this 
ftamp were drove into exile and their books 
burnt in a publicaflembly. Idonet ** wor- 
fhip as my god a fele& number of books,” 
but I will certainly, be fo far fuperftitious 
(if this writer will have it fo) as to confine 
myfelf to a well fele&led number of books. 
Whatever book may fall into my hands, 
which I have good reafon to believe will im- 
prove my underftanding, aad meliorste my 
heart, fhall not lie unnoticed; but } will 
uniformly pafs by all difingenious and falie 
coloured trafh, with the utmof contempt 3 
nor will I be under any apprehenfion, that 
this well deferved contempt will prove ¢i- 
ther my immediate or final ruin, 
B. 


Tae Epitor prefents his compliments te 
Mr. B. and weuld thank him to continue his 
cerrefpondence, 


a 
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Cure for the bite ofa MAD DOG, 

FIRST cover the wound with frefh earth 
to imbibe the faliva of the dog, then wath 
thewvound with water; at the fame time 
warm half a pound of butter in two pounds, 
i. €. One quart of vinegar; and when thé 
wound is cleared, apply a linen comprefs 
fteeped in this mixture, moiltening it often 
with the fame for nine days, after which 
you my fafely remove the comprefs an 
cure the wound in the ufual way. Durin 
this ourward application, the patient mult 
take inwardly four times a day dofes of oné 
aud an half ounce of vinegar, with a lites 
iret butter. His common drink for at leat 
fifteen days, muft be water with alittle wins 
egar, or juice of eitron, ng liquors are, 
extremely hurtfal, as is any vio emotiog 
of anger, impatience, &c. 
was dilcovered by Doctor de Moneta, pi 
fician to the king of Poland. He nofe 
mot only againit the bite of a mad dog 
alfo of vipers and other ; 
and always with fuccefs, 
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Vene mous re preg, 
He has prevenredl 
tlie hydrophobia in more than fixty people, 
aid many other phyficians, wo have fol. 
lowed his method, have found it equally ef. 
fi cacious. 
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POOR TOM. 


A-Tale, founded on fa&, from Tales of the 
Hay” by Peter Pindar, ( Fu/? publifhed.) 


“ 


e+ toe 





NOW the rage of battle ended, 

And the French for mercy cal! ; 

Death no more, in fmoke and thunder, 
Rode upon the vengeful Ball, 


Yet, what brave and Loyal Heroes 
Saw the Sun of morning bright— 
And condemn’d by crue! fortune 
Ne’ex to fee the Star of night. 


From the main-deck to the quarter, 
Strew’d with limbs and we: with blood, 
Poor Tom Halliard, pale and wounded, 
Crawl’d, where his brave Captain ftood, 


«© Oh, my noble Captain tell me, 
‘¢ E’re I’m born a corple away, 
‘© Have I donea feaman’s duty, 
*¢ On this great and glorious day ? 


*¢ Tell a dying failor truly, 

“ For my life is fleeting faft, 

“6 Have I done a feaman’s duty, 
 Canthere ought my mem’ry blaft? 


“Ah brave Tom!” the Captain anfwered, 
*« Thos a failor’s part haft done; 

“ LTrevere thy wounds with forrow— 

“© Wounds by which our Glory’s won.” 


«¢ Thanks, my Captain, life is bbing 
‘s Faft from this deep-wounded heartex 
‘© But, Oh grant one little favor, 

«© Ere I from the world depart. 


*6 Bid fome kind and trufty failor, 

‘6 When I’m number’d with the dead, 

«s For my dear and conftant CaTu’aing, 
« Cuta lock from this poor head, 


« Bid him to my CATH’RINE give it, 

“ Saying, her’s alone I die! 

46 Kate will keepthe mournful prefent, 
‘6 And embalmit with a figh, 


“6 Bidhim, too, this letter bear her, 

s¢ Which I’ve penn’d with parting breath ; 
s¢ Kate may ponder on the writing, 
When the hand is cold in death,’” 


“ That I will,” reply’d the Captain, 
“ And be ever Cath’rine’s friend, 

® Ah, my good and kind Commander, 
‘‘ Now my pains and forrows end,” 


Mute, towards his captain, weeping, 
Tom upraif’dathankful eye— 
Grateful then his foot embracing, 
Suok, with Kate on his laft figh, 


THe Franxitin Minerva. 


Whothat wa feene fo mournful 
Could without atear depart ? 

He muft own a favage nature— 

Pity never warm’d his heart, 

Now in his white hammock fhrouded, 
By the kindand penfive Crew, 

As he dropt into the Ocean, 

Ali burft out—** Poor Tom, adieu! !” 


ON Ol 


THE FAN. 





FOR various ufes ferve the FAN, 
As thus—a decent blind 

Between the fticks to peep at man, 
Acd not betray the mind. 


Each ation has a meaning plain, 
Refentment’s in the {nap ; 

A flirt expreffes trong difdain, 
Confent a gentle tap. 


All paMfionsavill the Fan difclofe, 
All male or female art, 

And toadvantage fweetly fhows 
The hand if not the heart. 


’Tis folly’s {ceptre firft defign’d 
By love’s capricious boy ; 

Who knows for truth that all mankind 
Are govern’d by a toy, 
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IRISHISM. 


IT chanc’d on a time, that an Irifh dear ho- 
ney, 

Who had lately receiv’d a fmali matter of 
money, 

Took it into his head to difpofe of his riches 

In what he much wanted—a good pair of 








breeches. 

On a piece of prime ftuff then, his eyes over- 
cafting, 

And afking its name, he was told—* ever- 
lafting ;” 

‘If it be everlafting !” (quoth Par with a 
ftare) 

“‘ Then by J——s, my jewel, 1’ll purchafe 
two pair.” 

i el 
EPIGRAM. 


SAYS Jack, as one day he was fipping his tea, 

I with that all cuckolds were thrown in the 
fea ; 

‘6 Why, how can you with fo, my dear,” 
fays his wife, 


4 «‘ When you know that you can’t {wim an 


inch for your life.” 
ee 
OBSERVATION, 

There can be nopleafure it any enjeyments 
which the heart cannot approve, and which 
tends to fink, in our eftimation, the object of 
our love; obftrué& the idea of perfection and 
our enthufiafm vanifhes; take eur efteem 
and love is at an end, 
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To ARMS COLUMBIA. 
A New Parrioric Sone, 
Written by T. PAINE, A. M. 


He Comes !” 


Tune— He Comes! 
a 

TO Arms, to arms, when honor criés, 

Nor fhrink the brave nor doubt the wife 
On Foes, by earth and heaven abhor’d, 
Tis Godlike to unfheath the fword! 

To arms, Columbia! rule thy natal fea ! 

United, triumph ; and refolu’d be free!” 


Columbia’s Eagle foars fo high, 
He kens the fun with fovereign eye; 
Nor cowers his wing, when tempefis pour, 
Nor perches when the thunders roar. 
To arms, &c. 


Like Glory’s dazzling bird of day, 

Our realm fhould hold imperial fway: 

Mild clouds of lightnings firmly fland, 

Tho’ Eadtion’s earthquake thake the land, 
To arms, Ge. 


Shall Gallia bid our Oaks defeend, 

Her rubic banner to defend? 

Enflave thofe forefts rear’d to reign, 

The future monarchs of the maiu ? 
To arms, Gc. 


Can glow worms vie with noontide Sun, 

Or Ledi’s chief with WASHINGTON ? 

Can Earth her maniac moon obey, 

Or Frenchmen, free CopumMB1AN’s {way ? 
Te arms, &c. 


Revenge! Revenge! the flags unfurl’d! 

Let freedom’s cannon fhake world, 

And Ocean gorge on pirates flain, 

Till TRUXTON Nelfoni/e the main! 
Te arms, ©c. 


The fate of nations waits the hour, 
Foretold to end the Serpent’s power ; 
When fallen realms fhall break their trance, 
And ADAMS brutfe the head of France. 
To arms, Columbia! rule thy natal fea, 
United, triumph; and refolv’d be free ! 


———— 





RN 
Curious method of difcovering a Thicf. 

A gentleman in the Weft-Indies, who had 
a number of negroes employed in the Sugar 
works, having been robbed of a confidera- 
ble fum, called together all his flaves, * My 
friends,’’ faid he, ** the great ferpent ap- 
peared to me during the night, and told mey 
that the perfon who ftole my money fhould 
at that inftant, have a parrot’s feather om 
his nofe.”? The thief immediately put his 
hand to his nofe. “ It is you,” eried the 
mafter, ‘+ that robbed me; the great ferpent 
has juft now told me fo.” By this flrange 
method he abfolutely recovered his money. 

Pw An 

The kindneffes, which moft men receive 
from others, are like traces drawnin the fand, 
The breath of every paffion {weeps them a- 
way, and they are remembered no more, 


But injuries are like in{criptions on monu- _ 
ments of brafs or pillars of marble, which 


endure, unimpaired, the revolutions of time, 
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